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door only wide enough for me to ecatch 11

Fron Connty Register
BY ELI D. AKE.
IRONTON, —T_—.._. MISSOURI
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o'}' “: ti::‘,"- Where Awayl
4 1l ns~=where the ¥
Throng mman
Wellm ve journeyed on and on—
1¢ eradle to the cross—
on unto

m posseasi
Seeking still irom day to day
For the Lands of Where Away.

From

When our baby feet were first
A:‘:l’a.ntcnl where the daisies burst,
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Still with childiah diseontent o S "
Hli:ver on and on we went,

E‘P!ng still to pass. some day,

er the verge of Where Away.

On our own vl'th fr o
But their kisses help ek e
But their sweetness we forgot;
ugh the brambles in our track
« Flucked at us to hold us back—
Just ahead,” we used to sav,
“Lie the Lands of Where Away.”

Children at the na
Through the

Waved their
With them

Down the

re-bars,

thas we should Bide "
we

T eventide, .

Night aheadand—Where A way]

T;!Jﬂnx arms abo:l;l us thrown—
arm our own,
Can but stay us ?or a spell—
Love has nothing new to tell
To the soul in supreme,
Aching ever with the dream
Of the endleas bliss it may
Find in Lands of Where Away!
-J. ' Riley, in Indianapolis Journal.

HOW ALUMINIUM WON THE GRAND
PRIX.

T—

Of course I must take the reader into my
confidence in this affair now, or forever af-
terward hold my peace about the matter,
Let me trust that it will not go any further,
23 what I am going to disclose is a secret of
2"’ French turf, and unknown to any of the

knowing ones” of the French capital,
whose name is ‘‘legion,” and consequently
should be kept strictly entre nous.

Let me begin at the beginning.  ““O that
the leopard could change his ts!” I

Bpo
ll,ghed. to myself as I took my usual four-
o’clock swalk al the Avenue des Acacias.
The vernal sun that causes the violet and
the snow-drop 1p blossom had also brought
out the traces of the entire winter’s table
accidents on the only frockcoat 1 possessed.
The sun and the dust are bad enough; but
then there are the April showers, which
often extend far into the month of May, and
It would often seem that the much-abused
elerk of the weather becomes confused even
in the leafy month of June, and turns on
the Apri] tap. All the forces of reviving
nature in: spring-time seem combined to
crush the impecunious man of modern times
—I mean the man of the world—and awaken
him to a sense of shame and ridicule after
an expensive winter of folly and fashion.

Only vesterday I was standing on the
curb-stone, and the beautiful, refreshing
rain came down in sheets, as the fascinating
Comtesse De X. sailed past in her gorgeous
landan. 1 was constrained to suddenly
open mv neatly-folded umbrella, displaying
two wolul rents in the same that hag hith-
erto escaped my vigilance. 1 have tried
sleeping upon my unmentionables, but it
fails to renovate them as to & certain **bag-
giness™ at the knees, which *‘bagesiness’’
my tsilors, Messrs. Schneider and Clipper-
tape assured me could never oecur in trous-
ers of their **build,”” generally acknowl-
edred to he the Ance plus ultra of fashion.
Perhaps I have lost flesh, too. It is unfor-
tLote hat my social pbsition requires that
I should keep up appearances.

Iendeavoredtoobtasinanengagement atthe
Musee Grevin to pass as a waxwork figure.
I thought that in this way I might get a lit-
tie rest, and at the same time be making
some of the *“*needful.”” The manager
damped my hopes on this score, however.
He said that while fully admiring my dis-
tingue appearance and aristocratic bearing,
the resemblance I bore to any celebrity,pa-t
or present, was not suficiently striking to
warrant his placing any niche at my dispo-
sal. Thus, gentle reader, appearances are
against my waxing great in this line. Are
great men always insigniticant-looking?
Hem!

sSince that time I have been livinz on ex-
pectations and invitations to dine out,
chiefly the latter. When I see the mou-
veaur riches, and people who have more
money than they know what to do with and
nothing in particular to ‘‘keep up,’”’ except,

erhaps, a reputation for being easily sold,
t makes my heart ache. I don’t mean to
say that I am envious; but merely that I
ghould like to be in their shoes for a while,
especially as their heels are usually quite
correct, and are not worn off at the back, as
mine are. Should this go on much longer,
1 shali seon have to show a ciean pair of
heels: not from any motives of fear, but
from sheer inabili'y to cover them. Indeed,
I often feel that if » xpectations do not *‘*re-
sult’” soon, I shall be oblized to take to my
bed on account of my linen, or rather on ac-
count of a plentiful lack of it. T hal thought
of borrowing; but one naturally feels a sort
of prid= or reserve that makes it diflicult to
postulate for trifles when one already owes
a few years’ arrears, I bave a friend, how-
ever, from whom I might borrow, but I
never could. This arose (rom simple im-
pecuniosity. = He is a grear wrenius, however,
and was ‘evidently destined to make his
mark in the world, as the reader will prob-
ably learn before he finishes this veracious
parrative. 1 once asked Joe (that’s my
friend’s name, Joe Hook; he is, of course,
an Ameriean, from the State of—well, the
other States might be envious of such a ze-
nius, 0 I wop's say where he hails from)—
I onee asked Joe for a louis, hoping that this
request might elicit & smaller sum; but he
onlyv folded me in his arms in a warm em-
brace and wept. Whether it would have
affected him as much had I at the time
asked him faifly‘and squarely for & dollar is
a question I have not been abla to solve, |
can assure the indulgent reader, however,
that, as a point of honor, I have ncver asked
anys it soub for less than a louds. I felt,
pevertheiess, that  the time  had
come when | o  passively permit my-
sell to be strangled by the octopus
Penury, without a last frantic effort for
freedom, would'be unworthy of the great
future I felt was in store for me. 1 had
been promised an ushership, with free ac-
cess to the refreshment-room, by the
ssshoddy Ladies’ Committee” at the greal
fair that wax shortly to be given for the
benefit of disappointed office-seekere.

I must tell vou that my friend Joe was an
artist as well as & great inventor. So 1 com-
muned thus with myself: ‘““Joe i8 an artist,
and it fs almost within the bounds of possi-
bility that he has sold a picture. There are
a few fools left in the world tve:"’ On this
faint hope I regaled myself. But, a'as!

oor Joe was far ahead of this century—too
}'ar, perhaps—yct his genius was stariling.
He painted s canvas for the Salon, and
brought it before the approving eommittee.

At first the work et forth a slowinz sunset |

upon'a placid suminer sea; bal the ¢ ymunii-
tee whose duty it was to approve did pot
view the sunset in the proper light, and dis-
approved. He, nothing daunted, then io-
verted the picture before their very eyes,
turning it up-~ide down, when lo! it was
now seen to represent the red sands of the
Sahara Desert under a sky of ardent blue.
This miracle—may I not eall it so?—he had
wrought to prove to the<e prejudice! and
jgnorant individuals what an unduly born
genius of the twentieth century could de.
It was with a certain vague feeling of
apprehension not unmingled with melan-
choly that I ped “on Joe’s door on the
beauti ul morning of the Ist of June, 1832.
My summons was 3l last answered, but I

wundﬂelm‘ at once. Joe opened the

alllmpu of one of his eyes through the aper-
re.

*“ Are you slone®? he asked.

I answered in the affirmative.

He then opened the door a little wider,
and peered about as if he thought that some
one might be concealed behind me. At last
hiz snspicion was allayed.

“ Come in,” =aid he, in an assured tone of
voice; and I accordingly followed him into
theatelier. ’ N

We stood before a hngd uprizht mass,
covered with a green dust s that oceu-
pied the center of the room. Joe fixed his
deep, penetrating gaze upon me for an in-
stant, as he laid one hand on the dust sheet.
At that instant he looked positively dramat-
ic. He wasgranl.

“‘ You will now see,”’’ he said, in deep.
sepulehral tones, *‘what no other morial
{et lna seen, save myself, who gave it be-

ne.

With this he tore away the covering, and
displayed to my astonished gaze what ap-
peared to be an ordinary-sized horse.

“ What a joke!” I exclaimed. ‘‘How on
earth did vou manage to make him come up
the stairs?”?

I must own that although I was greatly
surprised, still I felt relieved, as from Joe's
fmpressive manner I had feared it was
something dangerous he was about to show
me.

“This is my creation,” eontinued Joe,
stroking the animal’s mana. *It fa I who
have breathed life into his nostrils,”

‘I« he mad?’ 1 thought to mvself.
“What!” T asked, alond, *do you mean to
say that he is not alive?”

** Look 1" sald the sorcerer, rs he opened
s trap in the side of the figure, displaying
to my astonished eyesa most Intricatle
mechanism.

“ T have never seen the like before,”’ I
exclaimed, in confused wonder.

“It has been the secret study of my life,”’?
said he, **my one absorbing ambition, to
animate inert matter—to give it Jife and
beingz.”’

I now rememberad that some years sgo
he bad inveated a flying-machine that was
to have been exhibited at the International
Exhibition, but which, at least according to
his own acconn!, through some carelessness
on somehody?’s part, broke loose the night
tefore the opening, and was not heard of for
weeks, when it wae discovered flapping and
floundering about in a wild manner on the
“steep brow of the mighty Helvellyn’’ by
aome unsophisticated natives of the ““North
Countree,” who supposed it to be alive, and
from whom It experienced some rough
treatment in fts eapture. It was brought
back to Paris in a ruinous condition, but a
ter a renovation from the master hand
Joe. being of an erratic disposition and im-
patient of anvy trammels, it again broke
bounds, and flaw off, bodv and bones—abiit,
erupit, evagit—and nobody has beren able to
discover its hic jacet. Poor Joe! I endeav-
or=d to console him with the little joke,
e itur ad astra,” but he refused, like
Rachel, to be comforted, because his ma-
chine was not. “It’s just my in-fernal luck ¥’
said he.

But let me attempt to give my reader
some idea of this wonderful automatic
horse, and in as few words as possible, for
a detailed description is out of the ques-
tion.

Thie machine resembles a horse in every
detail, being a perfect skeleton, composed
of aluminium, covered with a horse-hide.
This is most ingeniously contrived, and will
hear the closest inspection. Aluminium
(thus named by my friend on account of the
metal of which it 1s chiefly composed)
weighs on'y eighty pounds. The mntive
power is highly compressed air confined in
four brass cylinders of equal dimensions
enncealed within the careass, connected with
each other and by a complicated machinery
with the four articulated legs of the ma-
chine. Aluminium is set in motion by
pressing zently forward in the saddle, a
trot. canter, or gallop being obtained by
working the reins as with a living animal.
Turning is contrived by eausing the limbs of
the machine to move more or less rapidly on
one side or the other. This is done by the
rider’s knees, and drawing in the proper
rein at the same time. Joe says that one of
the advantages which Alominium possesses
over his brethren in the flesh is that, like a
railway locomotive, his motion is reversible,
and he can go the pace backward as well as
forward. This hiz inventor considers one of
his strongest points. Should the rider de-
sire. or should occasion require, that the
metallic steed be ridden backward, it ¢1n be
very easily managed, thus: The saddle is
reversible, and the rider guides the horse by
the tail, which is eunnincly divided into two
braids, as whilom English ladies did their
back hair. Asrezards the *“looks’ of this
steed, the only fault I ecould find in his
points was the neck, which appeared un-
necessarily straight and clumsy. I ventured
to hint this little detail to my friend, who
only answered with a wink accompanied
with the words: *“Looks are not everything,
my boy.”

The very night of my visit we tried the
machine in the Champ de Mars. The move-
ments of Aluminium were very natural, and
far less jerky than one might have been led
to suppose. Speaking of running time, his
marks compared very favorably with the
contemnorary speeies he was destined to
personify on the turf. It was evident that
in long distances he was bound to be the
master.

I felt now that the only thing left for me
to do was to come to an understanding with
Joe, who seemed to desire nothing better
than the proposal T made,

The Grand Prix de Paris, that was to
come off at the Bois de Boulozueinthree days,
was (iscus<ed, and it was agreed that I
should be backer, while Joe was to play the
part of trainer.

“Well,” said Joe, in his new role, *sup-
pose you take him over the three thousand
meters while I wateh his pace.”’

I mounted accordingly and commenced a
lively gallop round the field. 1 got over the
ground in good time, but as ill-luck would
have it, something went wrong with the ap-
paratus for stopping the beast, and to my
surprise and terror he went round and
round at the rate of an express train for
neariy an hour and s baif, until all the air
in the cylinders was exhausted. Ugh! the
brute. I felt like Mazeppa, with this ex-
eception, that he was tied on, and had no
lear of falling and breakinge his neck, which
at times seemed no remole contingency with

me,

*¢ Aluminium must be enterad at onee,”?
said I, as soon as [ recovered bhreath.
** And a jockey must be found—a suitable
jockey,””

Ay, here lay the difficulty. IIe must not
only be a clever and willing servant, but his
diseretion must be like a sealed tomb. If I
would go about to find a jockey at once, Joe
agreed to spend the remaining daye in in-
itiating him into the mysteries of the ma-
chine.

I felt that I had my hands full, but in lass
than twenty-four hours I had entered Alu-
minium for the Grand Prix, and found a
man who I thought would do 1o ride him.
His name is Bill English, a jockey well
known on the Britizh aud Freuch turf as al-
wayvs doing his best to win, and quite incor-
ruptible. "He pulled rather a long face,
however, when he was presented to his
mount, but Joe’s persuasive eloquence, and
the promise of a substantial share in the
“<poils of the enemy”” we looked forward to
for repleniching an exhausted exchequer,
overcame whatever prejudice he had enter-
tained azainst our metalic racer.

I now had to turn my attention tn another
most important matter, on which the sueeess

amd houor of vur undertakiuz greatly—in--

deed, wholly—depended.

It was impossible to let Alumininm bim-
sell pass inspection at the pesgge on the
day of the race, for however perfeet he
might be to the casual observer, minute
inspection would infallibly unveil the
trick. A substitute must be found for
thatordeal. Armed with a piece of horse-
hide of the same complexion as that with
which Aluminium was covered, asasam-
ple, and having the aulomaton's mea-ure-
ments in my pocket, I rushed about Paris
to find am exact counterpart. 1 finally
lirhted om a horse that pulled finerea-No.
7817, that perfoctly matched the machine,
color and all., 1 told the driver to hold him-
selt in resdiness on the night before the

Grand Prix to place himself and his horse

and fiscre at our entire disposal. I thought

it good policy that Aluminium should not

ba seen before the eventful day. It was not

that my conscience pricked me in the least |
beeatise Alumininm was mineral instead of

animal that T tosk so many preeautions, but

becanse in these old countries there are sueh

prejudiced and narrow-minded people that

are alwavs ready to war acainst new-ﬁbuud
if they wera enlpable innovations, Acgord-

ifz to my on, a horse Is no less a horse

because he is not made of the old-fashioned

conventional flesh and blood. at the

wooden horse of Troy, the loadstone horse

of the Arabian Nights, the bronze horses of

the blind Doge Dardolo, and last, and not

least, the

“famous horse of hrass
On which the Tartar King did ride,”

celebrated in immortal verse by Chaucer and
Milton! These last were metallic horses like
Alumininm, and everybody will admit that
a horse of mettle is an accepted and honored
term as well on the turf as at the Jockev
Club. Nevertheless, it is well to guard
against malicious persons.

I felt myself quite warn out with the
mental strain and anxietvy to which T had
been subjected even with the trifling pre-
liminaries I have sought to describe. Still
more arduous labors were in store for me.
I felt that the greater part of the respon-
sibility devolved npon me, as the machine,
E"telt. certain, was all right, and bound to

n.

I now turned myv attention to the book-
?kera. Rymil’s horse, Bruce, and the Duke

'"Hamilton’s Fenelon, were the only oppo-
nents I feared im the least, secording to
Aluminium’s time. I went continually to
the Jookey Club to endeaver to persuade my
most intimate friends to back my quadru-
ped. T had some trouble, bz-the- v, the
day befare the racs,  Although I had
recorded Aluminium®’s pedigree as rired
by Invention and dammed by Cheek—this is
not profane—yet T had entirely forgotten to
inscribe on the committes’s books the exact
sex of my “entry.”” However, as this was
rather more & matter of taste than one of
eonjecture, T gallantly put down *‘filly,”
with a sublime indifference for the Latin
gender of the name—by the way, is it Latin?
They then requested me to sign a paper
guaranteeing that Aluminium was not more
than three years old, to which I also cheer-
fully complied with alacrity, as I knew
she had been riveted together only last au-
tumn.

In going the rounds of the book-makers
in the eyening I met Monsieur Druot, &
member the nch Academy, a mild,
sgientific old gentlemnan, decorated with a
ﬂmma&d&rghi? of bsnll.fe;l{liontoht Hdonna. He
sta at hay eard that ad made an
!ﬂ‘#&fﬂ(}l‘ld Prix, he took the libar-
ty of begging me to use mv influence with
the guardians of the course in order that he
might be permitted to place’s recently per-
fected photogzraphic imstrument under the
judges’ stand, or at the winning post—any-
where, if it were only on the line—30 as to
enable him to reproduce instantaneously the
Igst strugple. I returned that I should
only be too proud to assist him in any way
that lay within my power in the further-
ance of his scientific researches., and gave
itim a rendezvous on the course for the mor-

row.

In the meantime, while I had been en-
gaged in arranging the last preliminaries in
town, Joe and Bill English, under cover of
the Ju‘knesa. had proceeded to the Bois
with Aluminium and the flacre 7817. Some
time after midnight I went out and joined
them in s little isolated building opposite to
the course, to the left of the grand stand,
that had been hired by Joe for the oecasion.
The strictest incognito bad been successfully
maintained. Bill English had taken advant-
aze of the dim starlizht to ride Aluminiaom
twice over the course, about three thousand
meters. The *“time”™ made could not be
more promising, the only thing wanting be-
ing another touch of oil, I found the fiacre
horse [ had so carefully selectad for his re-
semblance to the machine quietly munching
his oats: it must have been a treat to him,
for his usual fare could not have been betler
than hay at the best of times.

Joe had disposed of the driver, who was
evidently fresh from the provinces, by prom-
ising to pay two franes ai hour, and keep-
ing the horse an indefinite length of time.

I watched the guiet enjoyment reflected in
the poeor animal’s confiding eyes bv the flick-
ering light of & badly-trimmed oil-lamp, and
could not help feeling a twinge of conscience
at the thought that I had taken him from
the pursuit of his honest ealling to make a
“ouv? of him, shortly after sunrise, before
some of the first *‘thoroughbreds’ of
France and England.

We had agreed that it was safer to replace
Aluminium by No: 7817 in the usual earlv
morning canter, as the *“*knowing ones’’
would be there, anid our jockey thought it
unwise to run the risk of minute inspection.

I must confess that on retiring to a little
low loft above the stable I scarcely slept a
wink, thougzh half dead with fatigue, until
early dawn, when I was aroused from a con-
fused vision of phantom jockeys on skeleton
horses, and demons brandishing pitchforks
on the judees? stand, by the six-o’clock bell
of the great stables. As I glided down from
my perch, No. 7317 was leaving the stable,
saddied and mounted. [ joined Joe, who,
after double-locking the stable door, told
me that he had set up all night, fearing that
some one might st into the stabl: aud dis-
cover the machine. A great many people
had come out from town to see the morning
canter—sporting. characters, hook-makers,
and the simply curious, who often show as
much interest in such matters as il they had
thousands at stake. Many of the other
horses were already out. No. 7817 neizhed as
he stepped on to the course; but Bill En-
glizh losked sullen and depressed.

'l give yer five francs for ’is ’idel”
shouted one individual elose hy us.

“¢ Put some salt on ‘is tail!’’ roared an-
otherg

= b ’is beak !"? said a third.

“Don’t you mind what they say,” whis-
pered Joe.

But these little incidental remarks of the
bystanders were nothing to the shouts of
laugzhter that greeted our unfortnnate *‘ho-
gus,” as the jockey ecalled him, after the
caifer, when he eame in thirty lengths be-
hind sll'the others,

' 1’il make *em laugh out of the other side
of their mounths, sir,  I’ll show ’em a triek
or two before the day is dene,” remarked
Bill, sullenly, -but with a gleam in his eve
which showed that he meant mischief. - It
was evident that the chafling he had under-
goune had not agreed with him, and that he
wis now more determined than ever to pay
them out. *“I’ll eat him, waddle and all,
s’¢lp me bob, sir, if I don’!™ said he,a
he passed me on his way back to the stubles.

There was nithinz now forusto do hat to
await the grand even!, and avide by the is-
sue of the day. Tue odds were now five
hundred to one again-t Alumininm. Of
course, at such a price, we risked all that we
posses=ed and all we could borrow—a mat-
ter of about one hundred and twenty louis.
Joe appeared perfecily calm and confident
about IEB matter. This greally reassured
me, and heiped to kesp up my spirits, that
had begun to droop, perhaps from the un-
conscious effect of the unsympatbetie wel-
come the unfortunate No. 7817 bad received
in the moruning.

Many carriages had remained in the open
on the other side of the track ever #fine- the
early canter, in order to secure good places.
Pedestrians now begzan to flock toward us
from over the fields. Even at twelve, eager
amnateurs couid be scen wandering about
with a pesasa ticket hung to the bntten-
hole. At atittle past on®x all Paris seemead
to be issuing from - the different outleis of
the wood justin front of us. The avenues
and roads were black with all manner of
vehicles—baronelies, victorias, brougham
cdaches, dog-carts, all pressed Lheir way to-
ward the doors of the enceinte. A little
later M. Grevy and his suite made their ap-
pearance at the Presidential tribune. Then
came the ex-King and Queen of Naples, fol-
lowed shortly after by Isabeila of Spain.

I caught sight-of M. Druet,the Acade-
mician, whom I bave alpeady casunlly in-
troduced 1o the reader, siruggling through
the erowd, with un sssizstant FITWE A0 8p=
paratus thatlooked something like a breech-
ioading cannon mounted on s diminutive-
looking barrel organ. His eye lighted woea

he recogmized me. *“Quelle fouls! mon
Dieu! quelle foule!” he exclaimead, as he
mopped his forehead with a huge red silk
handkerchief., I showed him the place
that had been reserved for him, and
left him, to ses what was going on
at the stable. There wera three races
before the Grand Prix, which was to take
plaea at half past threeo’clock. At the ter-
. mination of the last of these rades 1 was in
readiness with No. 7817, and I managed to
E:n the formalitles exacted at the pssage

fore the other *“‘entries.!” This ordeal
satisfactorily passed throuzh, our jockey
descended to the track before any of the
vthera were out, and ealloved off, as if to
warm hiz animal, to a bend in fhe course
beyond the limits of the crowd, where the
machine and Joe were awaiting ﬁim. on the
inner side of the track, where there is no
railing. Bill dismounted as if to tighten his
girth, and this was the sigoal for Joe, who
was partially disguised in a eap and blouse,
to come close to him with Aluminium, and
pretend to aid him. Thus the exch was
successfully effected. Some time elapsed
before all the competitors were in the field.
Bruce was the last to make his appearance,
mounted by Archer, The excitement of the
crowd, that had only been lukewarm during
the minor contests, was now roused to
the highest piteh, and cries of **Fenelon !’
“Bruce!” “Archer!’ “Marden ¥’ rang from
the r&rowd, and were echoed by the grand
stand.

“I have only ene word to say to you,”
whispered Joe to Bill English, as he gal-
loped Aluminium to the starting-place,“and
that is to mind the neck valve. God bless
you!» ;

I bad no time to ask Joe for an explana-
tion of this mysterious injunction, for in
another instant the bell rang, the flag com-
menced to fall, and ther were off,

Fenelon led,elosely followed by Alhambra,
then came Bruce and Aluminium hugging
the inside of the track, followed by Marden
and Grande Princesse, with all the rast hud-
dled together in one iadistinct mass, show-
ing all the colors of the rainhow. They were
 gone like a flash; out of sight in a momen
eaving us thrilled with excitement an
rooted to the spot, straining eyes through
double barrels, on tiptoe to catch a glimpse
of them round the bend of the course. A
breathless silence, a subdued hush, had
come over the multitude In every direction,
a3 jt swayed to and fro in eager expecta-
tion. Soon a murmur was wafted back to
us from the outer limits of the crowd. ““Les
voila! les voilal”
Then the cries broke out all along the line.
Some clapped their hands, others threw up
their hats; and shouts and cries like the
confused roar of the surging sea arose from
the great multitude.

s Ajumininm ! Aluminiuml’’? I shrieked,
my heart thumping against my ribs, and my
very knees knocking together.

Bruce and Fenelon were nose to nose,and
Aluminium between them, only a neck be-
hind, Bill English looking triumphant, and
riding with the motionless ease of a perfect
jockey. *“Aluminium! Aluminium!” ¥
roared.

Fenelon’s jockey was already lashing him
with all his might.

“‘Lost!"? | thought to myself. *‘Alumin-
ium can never make up that neck.” Bu
at the erucial moment, just as they passe
the judges’ line, I thought I saw, like the
mocking phantom of by-gone dreams, the
nose of Aluminium dart out like a flash from
between the heads of Bruce and Fenelon.
Yet no. Could it be? The body was still
behind. I not only felt that all was lost,but
that my reason bad tottered from its throne.
1 made a rush for the judges’ tribune, mad-
dened by the thought, and quite beside my-
self, knocking over several people, and
climbing over the shoulders of vthers, in my
wild, impetuous career to rejoin Joe.

Joe was leaninz against the tribune, hat-
less, with his suirt torn open, weeping like
a child, in the same heig?ess convuisive way
that he had done when I had been so rash as
to solicit the loan of a lonis.

“Lost! Lost! We’ve lost!”’ I cried,cluteh-
inz at him.

He could not speak; he only slowly lifted
his arm and pointed to the electriec dial on
the tribune overhead. I guessed his mean-
ing, and looked uF.

The blood stood still in my veins. I was
dumbfounded as I read:

Alnminiam 1re,
Bruce 2mse,
Fenelon SH1e.

Was Y asleep or awake? I rubbed my
eyes.

*sWh-a-a-at!”? I exclaimed, bewildered
bevond measure.

Joa put out an arm and drew me to him.
““The neck! Tt was the neck!”

A light like the beautiful clear sun of
heaven shininz on a wicked world burst
upon me.

A fortune was ours.

Just then M. Druot toddled up to us, hold-
inz in his hand a necative taken at the very
instant psychologique of the race.

“What a phenomenon! I will lecture on
it at the next m=eting at the Academy,”
said the enthusiastic Academician, full of a
sort of nzed glee. **Just look herel”

Joe took the negative in his hand, but al-
most instantly let it fall, breaking it into a
thousand fragments. He expressed his sor-
row, and afterward we compensated the old
man for his loss by making him a present of
the finest eollection of lepidoptera we could
find in Paris. _

Durmmg the' wild symposium which of
course followed the terrible strain of the
day, Joe explained the “‘neck secret’” to me.
My ileas of its mechanieal econstruction are
vaziue: Venve Cliquoet is excellent, but 1
d» remember Joe placing his two hands af-
{-eciionately on my shoulders and saying to
me, while appealing to Bill English, who
behaved like a trump all through, and rode
the race like a Centaur, “Why, mv dear
boy, Aluminium’s neck can telescope nearly
two vards! Waiter, another bottle of *72.%
— William B. (Grecte, in Harper’s Maga-
Zine.

=

Game.

There are various notions cuarrent
among men of many minds in regard to
what constitutes the highest ideal of
personal enjoyment. There are those,
indeed, who look upon eoon-hunting as
sport, and about this time of the year
sally out into the country to indulge in
this inspiring recreation. Coon-hunting
takes place at night, and requires for its
proper prosecution & number of car dogs
of uneertain parentage, which are sup-
posed to be liberally edncated if they
can tell a coon from a polecat. At times
a company of nocturnal hunters have
been made a hissing and reproach to the
entire community by the misplaced zeal
of their dogs in following the trail of the
latter animal. When game is discov-
ered by these dogs the entire compan
goes crashing aod stumbling throug
the woods for several miles, falling over
logs and into brooks, and getling
seratehed by brambles and whipped in
the face with twizs, until the coon is
treed. Then the beast is shotor shaken
out of the tree, and worried to death b
the dogs, and the hunters, covered wit
glory and mud, tike the gunarry home
and make a noxious stew of it, of which
they partake with assumed enjoyment.
It is a enrious fact that men who are ter-
ribly particular aboat civilized food, and
find all sorts of faull with the manner of
its preparation, will eat any manner of
wild abomination and affect to be
pleased with it if only the sacred name
of game is attached thereto.—PBoston
Jour .

—A Montana paper has discovered a
gorge in the Yellowstone where, it as-
serts, the atmosphere is a non-condue-
tor of sound. “*No matter how loud one
shouts, he can’t be heard.” |

soon became audible.:

‘wife.”? -**1s this man your husband

BLOODY WORK.

The Recent Troubles In Kentucky in Con-
nection with the Ashland Horror—A Mob
Attacks a Steamboat Bearing the Prison-
ers Neal and €raft, Who Were Under

' the Pretection of the Stute Militin—The

Troops Fire Upon the Attacking Farty,

and Upon a Number of Spectators—Sev-

eral Killed and Many Others Wounded—

Both Sides of the Story. .

IroNTOS, 0., November L

Willinm Neal and Ellis Craft were convictad
some months ago at the Catlettsburg (Boyd
County, Ky.) Circuit Court, of the murder of
Robert and Fennie Gibbons and Emma Car-
rier. They were granted a new trizl by the
Bupreme Court. George Ellis, an accomplice,
who confessed and was sentenced to imprison-
ment for life, was h‘nged by a mob, at Ash-
land, last summer.

On Monday last Neal and Craft, guarded by
two hundred and twenty State troops, with
one section of artillery, arrived at Catletts-
burg from Lexington, where they have been
held for safe-keeping, to stand trial. It was:
learned at Ashland, in some mysterious way,
that Judge Brown was golng to grant a change
of venue, and the excitment there became in-
tense. About eleven o'clock this morning
word was telegraphed from that place to
Catlettsburg that most of the men had quit
‘work in the iron works, and that the nail fac-
tory had clcsed down. All the men, 20 the
dispatch said, were marching on Catlettsburg.
In an hour or 86 nearly oné hundred and fifty
of them did arrive, and a hard, determinod-
looking crowid they were. They oarried no
arms about them, but were said to have
weapons concealad out side of town. As they
marched sulienly about the strects, the rumors
of eaming trouble increased.

" At ome o'clock the court-house yard was

packad with a dense mass of men, moat of

whom seemed to have come from the adjoin-
ing counties. The couri-house was packed
when the soldiers marched in with the prison-
ers. The soldiers went inside the bar, sur-
rounded the chalrs of the prisomers, and pre-
pared to defend them to the last. The evidence
for a change of venue was overwhelming.
Judge Brown said he was sorry to say, for the
honor of his old home, that Boyd County could
not give the acoused men a fair trial, and he
would have to grant a change of venue, and in
complisnce with the law he would have to
sclect an adjacent county. He selected Carter

County, and the trial wou!d be set for the third

dayof the Carter County Circuit Court, which

begins on the first Monday in February.

A few moments laler the goldiersagaingath-
ered about the prisoners and marched them
back {o the jail, the room just above the court-
room.

foon there were but a few men in the yard
or near the building, and the dangerous-look-
ing crowd had melted away. They could be
seen in groups about the street corners de-
nouncing Neal and Craft, and uttering threata
of violence. Strange to say, His Excellency,
Governor L. P, Blackburn, was abused almost
&8 much as those two.

This afternocon at 2:80 Sheriff Kountz, with
the State troops and prisoners, boarded the
steamboat Granite State for Maysville, intend-
ing to go thence Ly rail to Lexington to the
jaﬁ. to eonfine the prisoners until trial.

After the Granite State, with the soldiers
and escort had left, the citizens took the train
and returned to Ashland, which i3 five miles
below Catlettsburg, arrivi 1 few minutes
ahend of the Loat They disembarked, and
avount thirty or forty, mostly wild boys, board-
ed the ferry-bout and started out to hail the
Granite St.l.‘llez which was hurrying by near the
Ohio shore.  The ferry had reached mid-river
a8 the Granite State passed her. BShe had dis-
regarded the ferryv-boat’s signal to lund, and
about this time some one on the boaAt dis-
chzﬁ ida revolver. The military © ned o
m erous fire, piercing two sterm pipes and
the boller manhead. There wasa no further re-
ply from the disab ed ferry-boat. Several of
the mob had been wounded but none killed.
The fire of the soidiers was still kept
up, but was t rned principally against the
crowd of unoffending spectators upon the
wharf and Front street. All who were killed
and mortaly wounded were shot on or near
the grade, whence not a shot had been fired.
After all the shooting had ceased from the
ferry-boat, the military kept firing as long
s they could see thd Doat or a soul in
town. It looked likea vengeiul determina-
tion to earry out Bluckburny's threat to kil ev-
ersbody in. Boyd County. The folowing-
named persons wore killed or mortaily wonnd-
ed: John Bass, James MeDona'd, Colonel Ra; -

“rt, George Kesler, Mr. Dunlap’'s babv, Mort

unla Alexander Watt, John Gallagher,

Mrs. Jack Seerz, Graham Randall, Bob Lath-

€rs.
Seventeen other persons were ©slightly

wounded.

CINCINNATI, November S

Mr. Phister, olerk ol ithe Granlie otal, 823
Major All'n enxnged their steamer Tucsday
night to coavey the prisoners and troops to
Mayaville. but this was kept a profonnd se-
cret, even from the other boat officers, Major
Allen,. wishing to aveid a coilision ,with the
mobh. They telegraphed to Major Allen that
they ‘would be at Cstlettsburg at 11:80, but
failed to reach there till afternoon. Hethinks
it they could have arrived there promptly the
whole trouble would have been avoide 1,

RBrose Dennik, who, with Mr. Willinmeon, ue
cupicd the pilot-bouse, the latter being on
watch, says the soldiers were placed in the
pilot-honse to keep the pilots at their post. He
gays that shots were fired at the Granite State
both from the wharf-boat and the men on the
bank. Many of these were aimed at the pilot-
house, and six bulls struck the pilot-house. A
number of other bulliet-marks appear on other
parts of the boat.

Of the fir'ng from the bank and the whar(-
boat Denuis is certain,
FPhister, say it would have been casy for the
ferry-boat to have overinken them and had a
renewal of the battle if the troops had not
acted with promptncgs in returning the tire,
They speak in ecommendation of the action of
the ofiicers, and say there was no disposition
shown to be bloodtlrirsty or malicions.

Upon th : re ura ofthe troops to Lexington a
reporter Interviewed the eoymmanding ofiecr,
Maujor Allen, and obtained the following state-
ment: The motion for change of venue hav-
ing been granted by Judge Brown, and the
case removed tg Carter County, an order was
jssuad directing the Sheriff, in econnection
with the State Gnards, to canvey the prisoners
back to Lexington for safe confinement. Dur-
ing that afternoon therg werg a good many rm-
mors tothe elfect that large erowds were con-
Er (ﬁ:ﬁng at Ashland Fparatory to coming’
to lettabu that ndgbt to take the prison-
ers, Crift and Neal. ” A telegram was received
by Major Alien from an official qf the Chesa-
prke & Ohio Railroad, stating that a mot had
taken possession of the tools of the railroad
section handﬁllu Ashland, and, ns toe telegraph
siatss, evidently medaning mischief. Annth 't
telesram was reecived by.the Major st ting
that the m b had torn up the track at Ash-
lanid, believing that the tronps would yrturm
that night w.th . the prisoners. Major Allen
bad for his command return tickets over the
Chesapeake & Ohio ifailroad, and intended to
g0 back that way, but, believing it unsafe,
mads arrangements through his Quartermas-
ter with the Captan of the Gran'te State,
which went up to Huntington that evening, to
take them on his retuin tripto Maysviile. That
night the troops, in expectiation of an attack
f*rom a mob from Ashlsnd, under the
strictest guard. Figbteen men, relieved every
two b ours, goarded ayery street approaching
th> court-house, apd mounted pickets were
pusted at d fferent points of the town under
the command of Captain Mu-phy. Major Al
len said that the only fighting done by his men
was done as the boats pas<ed each other. He
did not round to or stop to fight; all he want-
ed was to get away with the prisoners, espe-
cially u8 his command had escaped without se-
rious casualties. )

. — % e ————

%Iz THTS wotan your wile?” asked the
Justice of a eslored man, * Ia whatmy wife”
““1s this woinan your wife?? -‘I1douti seenn

‘oman. I sces a lady, and de lady is my
“ PDat
gen'leman is my hfasband.” “Well, ladies
and gentlemen, 1 have investigated this case,
and have decided to send this laly and gev-
tleman to juil for six months.’—Arkansaw
Traveler. 2

Trere are some cute observers in New Or-
leans. The Picayune man hasdiscoveredthat
the reason. why some of the streets lamps
burp-all night is because the light is so suall
that it s afraid to go out alone —XN. ¥ "
”M- m“.

Buth he and the clerk, |

R

5
g
§
y
;
|
E
£
¥

i
!
:
]
;

They were all shot through the
stantly killedd The mother’s
sudden as theirs. The friginful
sragedy is the manner of the .
Seguin took the children to am
room at the top of =& fivestory e, in
absence of her husband, and while the
vants were engaged in the basement,
locked herself in with them. The

believed theoy had gone out for s walk. el

What happened in the room will never be
known, but whben Dr. Amidon, Mrs. Seguin's
brother, called at five o’clock; and, with his
suspicions aroused by the long absence of the
famfly, made a sedrch of the house,
mother and children were found dead, all shos

il
iH;

4

executioner. They had been@ead for at least
an hour and a half, and were quite cold when
discovered. Three pistols were found in the
room, all of heayvy caliber, and all had been
used.

Mra. Seguin had beesn despondent from
physical causes for some time, but she had
shown no evidence of insanity. She was &'
small, sitn woman of mervous tamperment.
Her domestic lite was very happy, and there
was no family trouble,

. Dr. Seguin returned home about seven
o'clock, and upon hearing the dreadful news

was utterly prestratod. He is in a state of' '

mental distress, and under the care of phy- ;
miciana,

Dr. Seguin is a noted specialist in cases of
insanity. His father was equamlly so. His
wife was the daughter of a Massachusotts
farmer. The couple moved in the best soclety.
The family lived in s five-story brown-stons
front Englisk basement hpuse, elegantly fur-
nished. The room In which the tragedy took
place is on the fifth floor, and is scarcoly ever
used by the family. , ]

The thresservants in the house noticed dur-
ing the day that Mrs. Beguln was in the moody
oondition she had been in for several weeks,
apd which her brother, Dr. Amidon, termed
“the bluea.’" About eleven o’clock he called
upon bher, and she sald she did not fesl well
and had written to Dr. Henry Draper, who had
been invited to dine with the family, to defer
his visit. This note she asked her brother to
send. He took it, jokingly, and told her they
would all enjoy themselves.

Dr. Amidon called on his sister at thres
o'clock, and was told she had gone out for a
walk., He returmed at five o'clock, but Mra.
Beguin had not yet returned. The ball-boy in-
cidentaily mentioned that the door of thespare
room was locked and the key gone, A sudden
suspicion seized the doctor that Mrs. Beguin
had gone to the Central Park and drowned
berself and the children. He could pot ex-
plain why he thought this. He immediately
went up stairs and burst the door of the room
open. A horrible sight met his eyes. Almost
in the middle of the floor lay the dead body of
the eldest boy, Edward, in a pool of blood.
FPartly in & closet lay Mrs. Segu'n, grasping In
her right hand a big pearl-handled revolver,
Inside the closet lay the boy Jobm and the girl
Jeannette. There could be nodoubt that the
mother .had taken the ohildren into the
room on the pretense of playing blindman's
buff. EBhe had led the two 'youngest into the
closet, and locked them in while she murdeted
the oldest boy. The pistol with which he was
shot was a target-practice weapon, with a bar-
rel eleven inches long. Itlay L.side him, and
the bullet lay on the floor. It had passed
through his head. The maniac mother then
proceeded to the closst, and with 4 heavy thir-
ty-two-caliber revolver, with which she after-
wari b'ew out her own brains, shot the other
two ohildren. LRALY

Dr. Am.don cut the strings that bound the
children's hands and lsid them on the bed.
The police and Coroner were notified at once.
Nothing was found in the room te explain fhe
motive for the terrible crime. . .

The maniac bad held the weapon close to her
vietims' heads, for th> handkerchi¢fs on their
faces had becn burned. The face of the little
girl wore o look of innocent surprige that cut
more deeeply than any other feature of the
dreadful deed. On the table laid a box of
cartridges and a third pistol.

Dir. Seguin, when he returnrd, was taken to
his office und physicians summoned- He acted
a* though his Tacultios werm gone., He
gight < £ the picture of hischildren on the wall,
and broke into a horrible, wailine ery that
wriung the hearts of th= Tsteners, e physi-
ciana fear he w.ll loso his reason. None of the
servants heard any noise, ; i
i f“'l.{ﬁdﬂ(;! gafari\i[ty i%k the’-on!y n'mﬂvod\km

or the de ra, Segulo was p 2
The children wers lovely mﬂgw
all the family she had. | i

TllOTCOHIQt- -

Prof. H. A. Howe, of Denver, has computed
the following as the elements of ths. orbit of

_the great comet of the present year, referred

to Washington time, and the apparent ‘eclipss
and equinox of September 3, 1881:. ., 1 i

Perihelion pazsage.......... Beptember 18,
Perifition point....ceveeeee. . p&ﬂ dog. ﬂn’g

North node.... ..., cqeeeesk.ee.. 048 d

Inclination...... RO a;f.! SFE*«’#%
Node to perihelion.. 0 deg. 5im. 478,
Logarithm ofg........ coes b T ROBIS
Logarithm 0f6......oeveenere-

Putting the e figures into language which is
intellig  ble to the great majority of ourread-
erz, we have the following points: .

1. The comet paszed within 780,000 miles from
the sun’s center, and only about 500,000 mil
from his apparent surfocé. - . 91

2. lhe comet swings out into space to 8. dis-
tance about ten times as great as the distance
of Neptune from the sun. s

3. The period of revolution is fully 2,000 years.
Thersalore:

¢. This comet is not the one of 1843; and,

8. There is no danger that it will tumble into
the sun next year, or &t any oth:r time suffi-
ciently near to cause 8 pang of Borrow to any
one now living.

6. We might also infer that, as two of the ob-
servations on which this computation is based
ware made after the comet had 1 -ft the imme-
dinte neighborhood of the sup, its epeed was
not materially lessened by friction during the
peribelion passage; and that, therefore, the
eorona s not 8o dense at a height of 200,000
miles above the solar surface ns hus been
ruther widely believed in recent years.—Chicas
@o Tribune, October 98,

—-fome journalists seem-determined to
rob the profession of romance and
estheticism. A Texas paper havi
learned that one of the most brilliant
pewspaper men of the East was -to start
& journal in that Siate, remarked, edi-
torially: **That brilliant man from the
East will have his 'brilliancy somewhat
d mmed when he has to pet down to
writing dog-fight items and announce.
ment cards for candidates.”

-

~—Kaiser Wilhelm celebrated, a few
days ago, the twenty-fifth annive

of his entry upon the government of
Prussia. e
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